
                                                                                                                                           (J.Geils)

First i look at the purse

1. Strophe:

Some fellows look at their eyes
Some fellows look at their nose

Some fellows look at their thighs
Some fellows look at their clothes

(wait a minute)

I don’t care if their eyes are red
I don’t care if their nose is long

I don’t care if she’s under-weight
I don’t care if their clothes are worse

First i look at the purse...

2. Strophe:

Some fellows like the smile they have
Some fellows like their legs, that’s all

Some fellows the style at their hair
What a waist of time

I don’t care if their legs are big
I don’t care if their teeth are bleed

I don’t care if her hair is wig
I don’t care, lookin‘ at the wasteland

First i look at the purse...

1. Bridge:

A woman can be --- fine as can be
A kiss sweet as honey

That don’t mean --- a thing to me
If you ain’t got no money

If the purse is flat
That’s where it’s at



3. Strophe:

Some fellows like the way they walk
The way they swig and sway

Some fellows like the way they talk
Diggin‘ the things they say

I don’t care if she, wo’le like
Talk with a lisp

I still think i’m in a good luck
If the dollar bills are free
First i look at the purse...

2. Bridge:

I don’t care man, if you got yourself a deal
All i want is your pretty green bills

I bought me a suit, i bought me a car
I bought me the look of a hollywood-star

Money! I need money
Every little while babe , i got to have some money

First i look at the purse...
____________________________________________________________________

Intro-Melodie mit Gitarre---Einsatz ganze band.
Nach 1. Bridge: Harpsolo.
Schluss mit temposteigerung auf --- first i look at the purse.


